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| Ah, she was loveliest 
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As some herce comet of tremendous size, 
| Ay, warrior, arm! and wear thy piume, 
|} Aman of subtie reasoning asked, 
| Ah, woman in this world of ours 
As playful boys, by ocean’s side 
Ah, what survives misfortune’s blight, 
Away, o'er the Liue waves of ocean, 
| And am I deom'd to be denied for ever, 
| And there she sat in ripened loveliness, 
Away to Bermuda, thy bright sunny clime, 
| A litde particle of rain, 
A wanderer, doomed to dwell, 
| Aguin hath the angel of death spread his wing 
As o'er the dark ocean our vessel is speeding, 
All that thou art I thrilling, 
} A bachelor leads a merry life 
4 baby wander’'d from its home, 
Breathe that strain no more, 
Budding beside its parent stem, 
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He said my brow was fair, ‘tis true, 
How supreme ber sway, . 
How may this little tablet feign, 
Hail, gentle sleep, thy magic wan’ 
llenry, light of my eves! my soul 
Hark! the bells, in merry glee, 
Hope, I have been thy votary long, 
How can Lcomprehend my Gou, 
Heigho!—I'm in love, I believe 
He comes not—he will ne'er reiurn, 
How shall I plight my troth te thee? 
Hush! hark! was that a wakeful bird, 
I was sad in the days of my youth, 
In simmer, when tive bells biaw, 
I looked oa the bright and burning sun, 
I looked upon ber quiet brow 
I deemed that I was a milk-white steed, 
It was an eve of Autumn's happiest mo 
ln customed giory bright, that morn the 
I saw her when her cheek was bright 
| If I address the Behe . . 
In legend lore, and history's radiant page 
lL knew men kept no seg es 
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| Itis a holy night The 
1 look hack o’er the waste of years, 
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I am not what I have been—pain, 
I saw her once, when ber cheek was bright, 
| In a fair lady’s heart once a secret was lurking, 
| Lam coming—I am coming : 
I saw a pale horse smeared with gore 
| I weep while gazing on thy modest face, 
| [ have loved woman, ° 
I knew a beautiful and gentle mail, 
I'd be a butterfly, born in a bower, 
| DL lay me on the wintry lea 
| Is thy pilgrimage over’—a welcome | st 
I’ve sadly wandered, Viola, 
| Is this a time to be joyous and sad, 
| I went to the Fancy Bali 
It was not wi’ the words of love, 
| | wish I was a painter ' I should die, 
| U saw her in the festal bails ; 
I love a lounge. I think its very wel 
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Is death so near thee, Marion? 
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| King Charles, voung 
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Let us seek out some spot, 
} Like the shapes that in dreams that appear 
| Leaves quiver in the balmy air 
} Let others praise the hue 
| Love sits upon thy youthful brow, 
| Lauded be thy name for ever, 
| Lonely and wild it rose, 
| Like one, who doom'd o'er 
| Love knoweth every form of air, 
| Midnight was sleeping upon Babylon 
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Mark the lone and withered leaf, 
No priest stood near with prayer 
No star in yonder sky that shines 
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Roll on—roll on—ye are dark with care 
Remember, love, who gave thee this, 

Raven tresses—raven tresses, 

Sons of Faust, to whom betong 

She had sprung up like a sweet wild flower, 

She has gone to the dark and the voiceless grave 
So saying, they linked hand in hand 

She faded—and the withered hand of death, 
Such little chance I'd always found, 

She stood awid the gay and nameless throng, 
Spirit that walk'st upon the raging flood, 

She made a sign to bring her bahe, 

Strike the wild barp yet once again, 

Stop Bellona’s crimson ca: 
She was a deep-eyed creature 
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She was not pretty—sh: rt and small, 
She's beautiful! Her raven ¢ 
Still is the hour when spirits wake, 
Say not this world must ever be, . 
She sung—but afraid of her own sweet voice, 
Sweet Sabbath morr t 
Sweet scented sprig, thy leaves are pale 
Thon beautiful production, 
There's a fierce gray bird, with a bending 
The heavens are blue, the earth is springi 
The warrior loosed the silken string 
Take back thy faithiess gifts again, 
The fading fiower, the fading flower 
The mellow eve is gliding 

here frowns a dark and evil cave 
The morning sun, the morning sun, 
This book—this boly book, on every line, 
Their infant hours, together spending, 
They laid ber on her infant bed, 
The beamy sun of pleasure, 
Thou art gone from our land, 
The sunny days of «pring are Urief, 
That life hath iv pos 
The busy scenes of life, 
The warrior came to his maiden’s bower, 
Thou glittering idol of the aspiring mind, 
Tis evening ; all is hush’d and still, 
The clouds and the te mpest lingered still, 
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These are the days—when sadness reigns 
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‘Tis said that often at the midnight hour, 
The bird that cleaves the eastern sky, 

Thy bridal morning? They are now, 
There is a world of bluer skies 

The wild rose bloom’d in Mora’s vale, 
T'was a lovely thought to mark the hours, 
There's joy within thy bowers 

Troubled and sad was a lone 
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The summer skies were bright, 
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There's music in the air, 
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There is a fair and gentle form, 
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There is a spell around thee 
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